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why was all ibis ? and bow was all ibis ? What system
of sorcery bad encompassed bis existence ? For be \vaa
spell-bound, as rnucb as any knight in fairy tale whom
malignant influences bad robbed of bis valour and will and
virtue. No sane person could credit, even comprehend,
bis position. Had be the opportunity of stating it in a
court of justice to-morrow, be could only enter into a
narrative which would decide his lot as an insane being.
The magical rites bad been so gradual, so subtle, so multi-
farious, all in appearance independent of each other, though
in reality scientifically combined, that while the conspira-
tors bad probably effected bis ruin both in body and in
soul, the only charges he could make against them would
be acts of exquisite charity, tenderness, self-sacrifice, per-
sonal devotion, refined piety, and religious sentiment of
the most exalted character.

What was to be done? And could anything be done?
Could he escape ? Where from and where to ? He was
certain, and had been for some time, from many circum-
stances, that he was watched. Could he hope that the
vigilance which observed all bis movements would scruple
to prevent any which might be inconvenient ? He felt
assured that, to quit that palace alone, was not in his
power. And were it, whither could be go ? To whom
was he to appeal ? And about what was he to ap-
peal ? Should ho appeal to the Holy Father ? There
would be an opportunity for that to-morrow. To tho
College of Cardinals, who bad solemnised yesterday with
gracious unction his spiritual triumph ? To those con-
genial spirits, the mild Assessor of the Inquisition, or
the President of the Propaganda, who was busied at that
moment in circulating throughout both the Americas, all
Asia, all Africa, all Australia, and parts of Europe, for the
edification of distant millions, the particulars of the mira-
culous scene in which be was the principal actor? Should